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stock of knowledge. Thus she ascertained that the
fashionable world did not go to Henley, as she had
always imagined, and also discovered the points
for which Bridge was played in the houses of the
rich Jews* Sebastian thoroughly enjoyed this
would-be artless questioning; he would answer her
gravely, knowing well that he made her mouth
water with envy and curiosity, and all the time he
would be thinking that he must cease tantalising
the little thing, and must give her a taste of the life
she so coveted. It was a shame to keep putting off
the treat he could give her, when he could see that
she was dying for the favour she dared not ask,

"By the way," he said to his mother, "who is
coming to stay for Christmas?"

Lucy reeled off a list of names.

"I have invited two friends of my own."

'Tes, darling? Who?"

"A doctor and his wife."

"A doctor, Sebastian? Where on earth have you
made friends with a doctor?"

"They are the people who picked me up when I
sprained my ankle."

"But, darling, will they go well with the party?"

"No, they won't go at all."

"But, darling, what an extraordinary thing to
do* You know how an unsuitable element can ruhr
a party. Couldn't you have asked them here for a
week-end alone?"                                             : t

uThdt wouldn't serve the purpose. The